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" Oh, noble Sir Philip, never did man attain hurt
so honourably, or serve so valiantly, as you ! " cried
Sir William Russell, himself bleeding1 from wounds
he had just bravely received. But Sidney declared
that he had only performed his duty to God and
England, and that his life could not be better
spent than in such an exploit as that day's. " For
you have now such success as may encourage us
all," he said ; " and this my hurt is the ordinance
of God by the hap of war/*

In that temper, the wounded soldier was conveyed
in his uncle's barge, along the Yssel and the Rhine,
to Arnhem, quitting for ever the battle-field in
which he had hoped to achieve so much. The
war was waged without htm, and, after a time,
without the Earl of Leicester, whose management
had done nothing but harm to the cause he essayed
to help.

Throughout five and twenty days Sir Philip Sid-
ney lay at Arnhem, in the house of a lady named
Gruithuissens. His wife, as soon as she .heard of
his condition, though she was far advanced in preg-
nancy, hastened from Flushing to attend upon him.
Nor were there wanting other anxious watchers by
his bedside, or expressions of sympathy from those
who were absent. His brothers, Robert and Thomas,
both winning fame in the Netherlands, were with
him as often as they could be spared from their
military duties. The Earl of Leicester, moreover,
went to Arnhem whenever he was able, to show
real grief at his nephew's trouble, and to offer such
words of kindly meant but hollow comfort as none